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In the 1ittle town of Collinsville the Sanfords

" hed made their home. A railroad jumetion, Collinmsville had

become a dusy little industrial center and was inhabited by
typical small-town American folk. For two generations the
Senforde had drawn their living from the railread.

Big "Bill" Sgnford for years hal sat at the
throttle of the steam giants as they sped over the steel riddons
stretohing far over the mid-western plains. 'n. Bill hed found
happiness in marriage, and hal been blessed with three ohildren.
There was Ruth, his eldest ohild, who was employed as seeretary
to President Rand of the C.D.MQ., and Margaret,and thea 1little
Betty, his most beloved, the shining light of his 1life.

The years had not gome well with Sanford.
Formerly the most trusted man on the C.D.AQ., he hal lately fallen '
vietim to drink snd had grefually lost prestige until now he was
pilot of an ignominous switoh engine!  Mother Sanford had spemt
days and nights of torture trying to fight the evil which was
ruining the happimess of the 1ittle family, and at the time the
story opens had just about sueceeded. Big Bill was at last
regaining his footheld on 1ife and Ruth had already heard rumore
of his re-promotion. '

hthn;l-n'. Sunday had come and Mother
Senford was all sbustle in the kitehen.  And young Rand, the
railroad president's son, who had ochosen to work his way wp
from the ranks, muhu&m-t-hl. her sweetheart.




Sam Handy, division superintendent of the 0.D.MR.
and seoretly half owner of Flarty's den, Oollinsville's seoret
whiskey joint, ealled to mee Big 1111; With an exouse that he was
planning for Sanford's promotion Ruth sent him up to see her dad.
Handy displayed a bottle of whiskey and Bill finally fell vietim

%o the lure.

Downe tairs all was realy for the dinner. Rand
came. Margaret's beau aleo galled. [Handy surreptitiously orept
down the etairs and out of the house. Ma Sanford called her
husband. Then she went up to his room. She was horror stricken
to find him drunk sgain, Futh followed her. When she realised
what had happened, in fear of disgrace before Rand, she iuhil her
father in the room. When she returned to the dimner table she
made the exouse that her dad was ill.

But sounds from above soon disproved this. With
a orash of breaking furniture Sanford smashed through the door.
Then the reeling man came down the stairs %o the dining room.

Try a8 she would Ruth could not preveant a seenme.
Sanford vented his fury on young Rand. Rand, to save Ruth's
feelings, took her outside and asked her %o hh a ride with
him. But the Sunday she had looked forward to so drightly had
become a blot of gloom for her. Little Betty led her raving
father upstairs again. Betty wgs the only ome who could calm
him -- Betty his 11ittle darling.

Handy desired Ruth's hand, He was willing %o go
to sny means to get it, By destroying her father the sailing
would be elearer for him. nlafmmfa'hu-h'uunn
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the tables against young Rand. He woent to the elder Rand at

onge. - He told him of Sgnford's new drinking spell. He advised

dismissal. Then he mentioned the son. Young Rand was getting
femiliar with Ruth - and she a drunkard's daughter!

Rand wae furious, When Miss Sgaford arrived he
urged her to forget his som. The marriage would ruin his 11fe he
uil. Ruth's pride flared up and she resigned her position. On
the way out of the office she met Hamiy. Handy tried to
eympathise with her. Ruth's womanly intuition secented danger.
She repulsed his advances. Then she went home,

BERES LR ANNS

Sanfored, waking late from amother drinking spell,
met her as he was lsaving the house. At his question as %o what
she was doing home at that hour Ruth's temper got the best of
her. The drwitken man who was taking all that was worthwhile
out of her 1ife stood defore her. For the moment she hated
him ~ the drunkard - her father! She told him of the ourse
he had put upom her - her resignation, her Aisgrave defore her
swee theart and the ol.;'u-p of the elder Rand,

Sanford blanched as his dsughter eried out her
fury. He swore to get Rand for his words. He threw his wife
aside as she tried to stop him, and o8 he d1d so 1ittle Betty
was pushed down the stairs. The bady fell avkwardly to the
bottom. The mother seoreamed and rushed down the steps to ite
side, A

"You've killed herI" she eried to Big Bill.
Sanford ntlnpt aghast. Betiy, his 11ttle sweetheart, dead?

He rushed out of the house just as Betty opened




her eyes and smiled at Ruth. "Where's Daddy?" was her first
question.
EEREERR RN

Sanford, corased, despite his lust for revenge
stopped off at Flartey's saloon. There he became sodden drunk
sgain. From the orowd that elustered sbout the dar strange
words came to his ears. lnl wae having trouble. His brother
had died. A special train was being made up for hln and was to
leave at seven. A new engineer was to take it out. Sanford
was untrustworthy for suoh a ride!

Big "PL11" made a leap for the door and rushed for
the railroad yard. ©He made for the track where the speoial

stood. He saw Rand olimd adoard. Then he ran for the eab. Handy

intercepted him. But the schemer was thrown aside. Big Bill
Jumped aboard and before the surprised engineer could understand
vhat was happening he was on all fours by the roadside. The
throttle went almost wide open. .

"Ride himl" smeered Sanford. "I'1l ride him}"
And the special went whistling into the gathering gloom,

SRR NN

Ruth had followed her father from the house. She
rushed to see young Rand to tell him what had happened. As they
stood b;!on the telegraph office word came in that the bridge at
Beaver's Creek was down. _ SEEinteSmeyy X

The same thought came to young Rand and Ruth.
With Sanfordiat the throftle it meant death for the two menm)

Sanford's switeh engine was standing on the

siding. The pair rushed for i%. In snother minute the
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_race against death was on, Young Rand, at the throttle,

drove the ponderous mul along the rails as fast asstean

could take it. Il-lr g0 slowly, they overtook the speoial,
Ruth olimbed out on the cow-catoher, The oosch of

_the speeding special came nearer and nearer, Faster and faster

Rand's engine spproached 1t. Soon the rear platform of coash
wss almost within reach. |

Ruth poised for the jump. A slip mant sure
dsath. But unless Sgaférdicould be warmed it meant death for him
and Rand. Ruth leaped.

ghe landed 1ightly on the platform of the eoach.
The door was looked.  She olimbed to the roof and ran along
the ocar %o nu m

Sanford thought he was dreaming when she dropped
into his ocab. But the girl brought him to, She glosed the
throttle, shouting out the danger at the same time, The braims
sereeched. The train ocame to a stop, Three feet shead the
rails fell away. 5 Taey had 1itérally. mu to the brink of
mn and tm ltm

SRS BXAPBBRRRE

President Rand was talking to the girl. "Ruth”,
Be said, "I slmost wreoksd your 1ife and mow you've saved mine.
The truth has shown me the light, I shall be proud %o have you

ll u lﬂ‘hﬂ' ’ =

mpmtqtolafmulnnkulm
And Big Bill, rﬂiﬁuﬂl error of his ways, wept.
Ruth looked up at her father. Pity overcame her.

Pity and Jove. uur mm&. 'utwhﬂn—.o'ln&h'

for you, :
took her lnnl.“ . v “'m oo ’-IMI“‘ as he
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Here liwed the Senfords——inm the 11“10 ullm‘ town of Oellimeville

Just an average American home; with its jop and scrrows, hopes and
fears~~its shadows lurking close when the sum shines brightest.

Came one lﬂly morning and with it the siaple meal.
;-“-b-t to Ruth Sanford it seemed the most nulccu day of her 1ife

He was ooming to dinner! ;
‘ﬁ ‘w...‘... LR A LAl N a..o--‘-soo.tnoono-.a‘mm“'._l.m

Beok I
Ournthbhmobr : , : ;
"Bill* Sanford le who t 1 m :
Big .mm“‘muh- nui sti Lo

most m& but for one fatal w
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With him, ved -u of
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On Betty, the poungest of three, now wa mnur-xm :
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* The Eanfords' nom olnd wie the ever blushing Il:mlhu‘-
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Just around the corner from the Sanfords'.

When Prohibition oclosed Collinmeville's dens of vice Flartey's
notoricus "roundhouse" saloon uonud forth as an innocent
stationezy etore--- ,

~-~but under cover Flartey pliee his trade for 'lmo poor -uh
whose' eraving knows no bounds, .
m ’.. S A BesmBEanes ..ao..‘o'l.l'..l.. .lt'"u. m“"

- Sam Hamdy ;;l:gt;.un S:mu‘lnﬁdzt :f th‘.ﬂ.ﬂ. & Q. but lw-‘ .
8¢ shar ey's px Pe ent partaer.
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"Say Me,if T vear this Guff on my Week I'1l momm*-
"Nr. Mr. father was, out late agaib last unt—x..p. W !
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19,
30.
2l.
33,
33.
.,
35.

27,
a8.

10 JeapTaitss MO ARH RS I Al determamion to £t

e ¢
"Where's the fumeral, Billl®
*Oh, Shis outfit's luth"o ﬁ:ll-m Rand's goming to dimner.®
"Well,how about & 11‘\110 qum' N
*Help yourself, but I'm throught*
"nnt'c what I was onge--the best n(.unl on the road--*

!'--nl pow I'm running & dam' switoh-engine.”

::;1’1‘ give me & gliss, perhaps it's best--if you oan't. hnlio the
’ _

S0 Sanford's will breake---
~-~and pleads a -ntnc- for his "nerves®.
*Sure, Bill, go as far as you 1ike." =

— 39, Johm T. Rand, Vice-Presidemt of the O.B. 4Q. 1n ihoqo office

.
33,
33.
34,
s,
. B
7.

?ﬁrﬂ rd works &s stenographer.
°a.¢ o-.oo? ?.-..‘-..........-..........cmﬂ “.“.

Like bis father, Harry Rand chose to rise from the ranks
”’ m......‘..-"..' ..‘-....—... .‘....'..’.'.‘.“ m"”

*You ksow ﬁﬁ--mmnmw -n--u-.
*I'm sorry--1've @ m engsgement.”

*For your sake I begged him to stop.®

*"Oh! it'e tomno—-h sakes him a perfect uuﬂ"

Freddy Hicks vas Nargaret lnfu"- beau.
“ "Eat oake, will youl V¥Not a po-t have you lost in & mm-

Book Insert: -~
: Tat And Grow Thin =

The MI“

LA A

Vance Thompson

"Little Fuo;- been waiting all sorning to give you s kieost®
git right down, Nr. Ramd, I'll serve dinmer.®
*No, Ure. Sanford, you sit down—-1'11 do the serving.®
¥ell-—-exouse me thenm, and I'11 oall father."
"I aw-rightl® : ' ' o
*Father, for Ruth's sake please lie downmt® '

EWD OF PARY 3

PIRY 3




"I'm lorry-lr. inrm is 111. He-<he-——wn't be down."
'hthn—-m can't come down--I won't be humilisted, I tell youl®
"That's--s'natter--I'n not lu&.' .

"Never fel' bet-ter, and I'm goin' downt®

"Father's a little better--but won't be down." -

"Sot You're ashamed of me?*

*I'm not fit comp'ny for your swell friends?® '

"Well, he's not toc good to eat my fooll'

*¥hat's the likes of you hamgin' ‘roumd my girl'®

"Father, don't you unl"

"Get Outi® -

*Bili Sanford, don't go ho fari®

"Come REth, let's fake a ﬂlc apd forget all luut it.*

*I oan't--when father's this vy it just milo-—cnry‘lltq!"
'M'n to dlame for all this--* o — ~
"Please, Mr-nu pake me oo afrajdl®

"Never mind, 1t's gy 0ld men all over again,”

*You've besn « neughty, uughty bey, Daddy.

Cautiously, Haddy reveals to Rand the growing imtisacy of Harry

"--and your stol;n_n’!_- and Varry don't kind of mateh up."

*I hesr you're ohesing around with my stemographer.”

"well it's got to step!”

*Why father—I--love Ruth Banford.®

"Yes~-and I'l1]l marry her--if she'll have me!l”

*Mazry her! You fool--i2 i
*I's my own boss~-i" ' 'y

"Why, her father is & drunkardl®™

*I'm mot marrying her father.* '
"Marry her--and ni'll never set foot in my house agaimi®

"Someons told ¥r. Md—n- mm'n-n-lriﬂtu, and he tou
me to fire him." =

"But for your sake I told Rand it's mot true."
"Oh, Nr. Hamdy, how osn we sver thank you emough." ; !

*You know I'4 do smything for you--Ruthi®

t
i
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78. MNonday finde Ruth etikl hl;klu of yesterday's grief,

”. *I thought I'd drep in defore -l.lll to work--I was worried."
80. "Handy, see that my son gets this telegram at once."

8. "I bolilu he's in your office now."

~ 83. "Read tn--mn%h is desperately ill. I'm goimg to Rim by
~ #pecial triim % : '

83. *"Oh! I'm sorry about your unoles"
8. "Don't worry.. Everythiag will be alright.”

85. "Niss Sanford--let us be frank--this affair between you and my som
must stop."

86. "-~he could meve r marry into your ruu;»-'n would zmk ruin his gareer!”
87. .'fhon-l-l'rnMI-' \ :

88. "I cannot stey here anmd keep my adf-rnpoc;!' x

89. *I didn't want to leave--I had tol" \ “

.90, "Yoy wouldn't objeect if it 'was young Ranmat®

Mz ' END OF PART 4 =)’

. "“ S5

91. Heartbroken, omly wis to hide her of hth n-nt the
SORPTALig Sins ot ot always -‘::{ui

$3. *What's she doing here?”

93. "Resigned."

4. "What for1* - e S

5. Bec2use I coulda't stay and keep my ﬂll-m’otﬂ-hﬂﬂo
{. :;.n:‘: ;1:?::2'&'.;?'&. whyl--Bectuse Nr. Rand dogen't

96. *Did Rand say that1®

97. "Well, he canft get away with that-ei®

$8. "Yes--I'a going to work--when I get good and ready!®

99. “Aw--Lot Rand wait, I min't his slave.®

100, "He'd better not fire me--if he does--"

i0l. 'lorl Jongs—~take Sanford'e mtu."

103. *Don't blame me--Ramd said you're throughl®

103. *"Well, Rand'4 got another think coming.®

104. V¥hom the Gods would destroy they firet make--drink.

106. *I aa taking Rend out on 2 oMl-hla brother's siok.”

106. "Vhen's that special pulléng outt*

107. *"Seven o'clock." -

108, Craszed by drink, Sanfoxd plans Tevenge. ‘

\108. “Where are you l‘i_ltT'

-

rd




i10.
1.
112,
113.

114,
118.

118.

117.
118.

11%8.

131,
133.

1%,

"I's going to fix Rand.*
"Oh, my God! Bhe's dead!" ;
"You murderer! You drumkardi Don't toush her with your vils handel®

"For yeurs your drunkemess has cursed ue nn-nﬁ now you've killed
your owa nnh and bloodi™ ‘ - £

"Mammal MNammal® _
*"Where is my daddyr*

-

—

TED OF REWL 5
v ~ REFL 8
Sanford hastens on his mission of destruetion.

*You must save father--dad's driving the bpecial amd he's
driving to Xi111"

"FPor God's sake stop all trainme! m bridge at Beaver Orpek's
waghed outi®

"Ruth--don't ‘a It's sure death! The bridge is down at
Beaver Creekl

Nother Sinford's anziety sent Fready and Nargaret im searoh of her

*I am locking for ¥r. Senford.’ .
*Suy, if you're going to arrest-me get M, too--be’s my partamer,®
"0k, Freddy, I'm so prowd of yowl” ' >

Then begam the race to save twe Mﬂ‘lﬁﬂo '

Omward they sped--headed for death' : %

Ouward they sped--to avoid desth! e

*Open the throttle wide! Ve must catoh them Defore they reach
the dridget”®

"Fagter-—fasterl®

. "I'11 write him--"

"God help us; they'll bexg at the dridge in ancther mimute.*
*Father, Betty is alive--she's callimg for you." '
Mr. Rand, you are going to learn the $ruth,.”

*Ruth, I almoet wreoked your 1ifs and now you've saved mine. The
tnﬁ‘::onmu&olmt. I shall be proud to have you as
a da er."

--and when & stromg men weeps Hie soul is unlocked for u-ma
deeds.

mm.
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